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The Japanese Conference 
 
 
night flight to Japan 
one child’s tears for seven hours— 
all of us sleepless 
 
crossing the harbour 
we watch our ferry’s TV 
where ships are sinking 
 
he spoke no English 
and I spoke no Japanese— 
look at my haircut! 
 
how worldly I am 
oh, great global traveller 
with just one language 
 
building a haiku 
syllable by syllable 
no, this will not do 
 
now I’m watching it 
the spider on the ceiling 
comes down to watch me 
 
my stomach still growls— 
‘no cake, no life’ says the sign 
but our bus won’t stop 
 
she describes their trip 
tracing the route on his back— 
her husband her map 
 
in the Kobe street 
he perfects his golf club stroke 
swinging empty hands 
 
the museum guard 
next to the No Photo sign 
poses for my shot 
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2 
three old ladies talk 
blocking the entire footpath— 
a wall of wisdom 
 
pretty little thing 
just one cake left on the tray— 
why aren’t you eaten? 
 
after the tea break 
three hundred conference bags— 
but which one is mine? 
 
there is but one truth 
wearing many odd costumes— 
why bother to choose? 
 
in the plenary 
the sound of a cicada— 
a mobile’s ring tone 
 
does she still love me? 
wedding anniversary 
at a conference 
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